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And yet, though the king's forces were very low,
his majesty was resolved to make one adventure
more, and it was a strange one; for, with but a
handful of men, he made a desperate march, almost
two hundred and fifty miles, in the middle of the
whole kingdom, compassed about with armies and
parties innumerable, traversed the heart of his enemy's
country, entered their associated counties, where
no army had ever yet come, and, in spite of all
their victorious troops facing and following him,
alarmed even London itself, and returned safe to
Oxford.

His majesty continued in Wales from the battle
at Naseby till the 5th or 6th of August, and till he
had an account from all parts of the progress of his
enemies, and the posture of his own affairs.

Here we found, that the enemy, being hard
pressed in Somersetshire by the lord Goring, and
lord Hopton's forces, who had taken Bridgewater,
and distressed Taunton, which was now at the point
of surrender, they had ordered Fairfax and Cromwell,
and the whole army to march westward, to relieve
the town; which they did, and Goring's troops
were worsted, and himself wounded at the fight at
Langport.

The Scots, who were always the dead weight
upon the king's affairs, having no more work to do
in the north, were, at the parliament's desire, ad-
vanced southward, and then ordered away towards
South Wales, and were set down to the siege of
Hereford, Here this famous Scotch army spent
several months in a fruitless siege, ill provided of
ammunition, and worse with money; and having
sat near three months before the town, and done
little but eaten up the country round them; upon
the repeated accounts of the progress of the mar-
quis of Montrose in that kingdom, and pressing